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tamed his wife, his Children and his neighbors, without any other apprehension. This Historie puttaee* in rninde of that which Seneca sayth in the ende of his 59. letter to Lvcilivs. No man saies he, can re-ioyce and content himselfe, if he be not nobly minded, iust and temperate. What then ? Are the wicked depriued of all ioye ? they are glad as the Lions that haue found their prey. Being full of wine and luxury, hauing spent the night in gourmandise, when as pleasures poored into this vessell of the bodie (beeing to little to conteine so much) beganne to foame out. these miserable wretches crie with him of whome Virgill speakes,
Thou knowest, how in the widest of pastimes false &
vaine. We cast and past our latest night ofpaine.
The dissolute spend the night, yea the last night in false ioyes. 0 man, this stately vsage of the aboue named Artisan, is like vnto a dreame that passeth. And his goodly day, and the years of a wicked life differ nothing, but in more an<i lesse. He slept foure and twenty houres, other wicked men some-times foure and twenty thousands of houres. It is a little or a great dreame : and nothing more.